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artillery. The Duke of Montpensier on the King's
left was driven back by the Duke of Nemours; and
the advance of Biron's division, vhich had been
stationed somewhat farther back tnan the rest of
the line, barely saved D'Aumont's cavalry from
being overwhelmed by their numerous assailants.
France, said an eye-witness, appeared to be on the
very verge of ruin.

Henry IV. saw that the decisive moment was
come, and himself prepared to lead his choicest
troops in the supreme and desperate struggle. As his
helmet, conspicuous by a vast plume of white pea-
cock feathers, was placed on his head, he cried:
" Comrades, God is on our side. There are his ene-
mies and ours, and here is your King. Should your
standards fall, rally round my white plume ; you
will find it on the path of victory and honour! "

Mayenne's horsemen outnumbered those of the
King by three to one, but fortunately at the mo-
ment of Henry's attack his opponents had been
thrown into confusion by the German Reiters, who
after their charge had fallen back, as their custom
was, to re-form behind their own line. Sufficient
space for this manoeuvre ought to have been left
between the corps supporting them. But the
Leaguist officer, on whom the duty devolved of see--
ing that the different bodies of troops took up the
positions assigned to them, was shortsighted, and
had placed them too closely together; and this mis-
take was the more serious, because, arranged as they
were in a crescent, they converged in advancing
upon the enemy. The Reiters finding no space left,